THE   ACID   TEST
in the presence not only of boys versed in war, but
men already known to women. I think as I watch
them ducking each other in the water, and playing
like young seals I have so often seen up North,
'what a pity they are not married in order that they
might plant their seed.5 Mankind has ordained that
they shall shortly die. Alas! the weaklings and
shirkers escape and breed like rabbits, while the
strong suffer and are wiped out.
We are in the line on the 4th of June. There is an
old Etonian with us. He is quite a child. He would
like to go to the old Etonian dinner at Amiens. I
have no objection, providing his company command-
er doesn't mind; but subalterns are few and he must
come back that night. A car arrives across the Ancre
to take him to his gathering. Early on the morning
of 5th5 at i a on., the enemy puts down a big barrage
on to the front line. I take cover behind a traverse.
In one of those momentary lulls which invariably
arise when big business is in progress I hear a drawl-
ing voice behind a barricade remark in quiet and
serious tones 'I saw no whores in Amiens!' fHas ha/
replies his companion, *you didn't know where to
look, old chap.' Our Etonian has returned; true to
his promise* he is back in time. Floreat Etona! A
shell which burst close to them and covered both
with earth and fumes, puts an end to this con-
versation .
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